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We had a long talk before we went to bed for the second time, and indeed have been talking more or less ever since. Friday was a lovely day, so his first impression of Vailima (by daylight) has been a pleasant one. He acknowledges it is beautiful, and said to me, 'Now I don't wonder that you came back here,' The woods at present are at their very best, splendidly green after the rain ; and the fuafua trees are in full blossom, a lovely shade of pink in masses, that at a distance might be pink hawthorn. I have never seen such heavy bloom as this year, I suppose the very wet season suits them.
Charles brought us all the two first volumes
of our sets of the  ' Edinburgh Edition/     My
set has  To my Mother on a separate page at
the beginning of each volume, and Fanny, Belle,
and Lloyd have all suitable inscriptions inserted
in the same way.     They are handsome books,
beautifully turned out in every respect; and my
dear Lou's copy is lovely, printed on Japanese
paper and  bound  in  crimson morocco.    It  is
heart-breaking to think that if he had lived just
two little months longer, he would have seen
it; and he would have been so much pleased.
I can see him fingering it as he used to finger
An Inland Voyage when it was first published.
And how happy he would have been in Charles's
presence here.
The more I think about your time of anxiety and suspense, the more I am grieved about it,